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Basel, which we remembered merely as a station where you
run a long way to get your breakfast, was unexpectedly nice;
hilly, with big trees, and rambling old houses on the Rhine,
Babs had never seen that stream before; we had lunch in a
balcony with geraniums, looking down on it, It was nice and
green. We drove off, very contented with Basel; and Swiss
customs were absolutely nothing to get through.
"Do you realize that this is the fourth Customs we've been
through/' said Babs, "and they haven't opened our bags yet?**
On we coursed. The minute Switzerland stopped and Al-
sace began, wild carrot stopped too; Alsace evidently did
not approve of it. The land was beautiful, just over the bor-
der, green and gold with buttercups; but no canopy of lace
was over the meadows. We quite missed it* In fact Alsace to us
seemed a queer, foreign place; we couldn't see why France had
been so obsessed over getting it back. In its villages, great
half-timbered houses of no type on earth shouldered each
other along dirty, crooking streets; though between towns
the fields would be exquisitely kept. Alsace's passion is not
its towns.
And Alsatian drivers would not get out of the way; as a
rule we climbed a gravel-heap and got round them.
Bread, casks of wine, and logs of wood seem to have to be
carried on the roads of Alsace. We met quantities of the little
bread-carts, being pushed by hand . , , and more and more
we were astonished at the forests of Alsace, Miles of them,
half-grown, but dense and uninterrupted; perhaps these were
what France wanted when she so desired its returnl The sun
shone delightfully through their greenery; our only diffi-
culty that afternoon was that Nicolette seemed to need water
all the time, and the forests had no brooks. Coming out into
fields at last, we stopped at a peasant's house; the old woman
let us have some from a half-filled wooden tub, but she had
so little herself and evidently treasured the contents of that
tub so much, that we took only a little and paid her a good
deal.
She nodded her wrinkled head many times, beaming at us